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about 60 Ibs. this summer and have packed near 30 away.
I tell you these little nothings, dear Susan, to bring you
amongst us in fancy at least; ah, how I wish you were
here in reality! Surely the country is as favorable to
the health of the soul as to that of the body, for never
do I feel the power of my mind so active, or the affections
of my heart so warm as when surrounded by the works of
nature. . . .

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

Washington, Feb. 9, 1808.

. . . . Well, I shall never grow any older, I really
think, and it appears to me both a moral and physical im-
possibility that 30 years have passed since I was born. I
wish I had you at Washington a little while and you
would not think Aunt Margaret the only strange per-
sonage in the world. The other evening Susan and I
were very much diverted by two most venerable senators,
who came to drink tea with us. I perceived Judge R.
minutely surveying the forte pianno, and supposed he
might be fond of musick, so asked Susan to play for
them. When she took her seat, they both drew nigh
and what I supposed to be attention marked on their
countenances, I afterwards found out to be astonishment,
for I believe it was the first time they had seen or heard
such a thing. They looked and looked, felt all over the
outside, peeped in where it was open, and seemed so curi-
ous to know how the sound was produced, or whence it
came, that I beged Susan to open the lid and to display the
internal machinery. Never did I see children more de-
lighted. "Dear me," said the judge, "how pretty those

1 It appears to be "Judge R" in the MS., but there was no Senator who
fills the description. Perhaps Mrs. Smith meant Senator Buckner Thurs-
ton, of Kentucky, as one of the backwoodsmen. is now the Catholic University of America, adjoining the
